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S. O M E 


ACCOUNT, &c. 
To the Rev, Ma. WESLEV. 
Rev. and very dear Sir, 


"Auguſt 18, 1785. 
HOUGH. but yeſterday 1 parted with 


my beloved huſband's remains, I muſt 
now. endeavour. to collect. my woanded mind, 


as I would not have al of his words fall to 


the ground, and give if pollibie ſome account 
of th- awful, bur to him. glorious ſcene, 


Our union increaſed daily, as did his health 
and ſtrength; his conſumptive complant : ap- 
prared quite removed, and in my eyes the 
buterne/s. of death was pet. The work was 
ſweetly proſpering, and in a variety of cu- 
cumſtances, the fun of pfoſperity ſhone- 
around us. 


For ſome time before this his laſt illneſs, 


his precious ſoul (always alive or) was 
particularly penetrated with the tearneſs of 


eternity; there was ſcarce an bour in which 
AS FT 4 he 
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he was not calling upon me to drop every 
thought and every care that we might attend 
to nothing but drinking deeper into Gop. 
We ſpent much time in wreſtling prayer for 
the fulneſs of the Spirit, and were led, in a 
very peculiar manner to an act of abandonment 
(as we called it) of our whole ſelves into the 
hands of Gop, to do or ſuffer whatever was 

leaſing to him. On Thurſday, Auguſt 4, 

e was taken up in the work of Gop, from 
three in the afternoon, till nine at night; 
when he came home, he ſaid, I have taken 
cold. Friday and Saturday, he was poorly, 
though he went out part of the day, and 
ſeemed uncommonly drawn out in prayer. On 
Saturday night his fever firſt appeared very 
ftrong,$ begged him not to go to church 
in the morning, but let a pious brother who 
was here preach in the yard; but he told me 


it was, the will of the Lord, and that he was 


aſſured it was right he ſhould go; in which 
caſe I never dared to perſuade. As I was in 
the morning with a little company of our pi- 
ous women, begged they would pray that he 
might be ſtrengthened, and that I might have 


a grain of that faith which ſupported the faith- 


ful when their friends were martyred, In 
reading prayers he almoſt fainted away.—I 
got through the croud with a fizend, and in- 
treated him to come out of the deſk, as did 
ſome others; but he let us know in his ſweet 
manner, we were not to interrupt the order 


of 
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| of Go. I then retired to my pew, where 
L all around me were in tears. When he was 
2 a little refreſned by the windows being open- 
ed, and a noſegay thrown into the deſæ by a 
friend, he went on; and afterwards. going up 
into the pulpit, preached with a ſtrength and 
recollection which ſurprized us all. 


In his firſt prayer, he ſaid * Lore thou : 
4 Alt manifeſt thy ſtrongth in weakneſs, we con- 
“ fer not with fliſt and blood, but put our truſt - 
4 under the ſhadow of thy wings. 


His text was from Ps aLM-ixxxvi. 6; 7. 
O'LoRD, thau pre/erveſt man and beaſt, How - 
excelleni is thy loving-kitaneſs, O Gop | there-. 
fore the children of. men put their truſt under the.. 
fade of. thy: wings.. 


1 After he had pointed-out the Saviovk of 
4 mankind, and obſerved how ſome by fin had 
1 made themſelves beaſts, he ſhewed that the 
promiſe, even in that fenfe, might be-applied 
to the ſinner as. well as to the beaſts of the 
earth: andin ſpeaking to thefe, with hisufual 
earneſtnets, he preft, muted; and intreated 
| them to return unto Gop, enforcing: thoſe. 
words of our Lok when he. came near to 
eee and wept over it thou: hadft. 
n5wn, even thou, at leaſt in this thy day, the . 
things which belong. to thy peace! ' but ninw.they 
are hud jrom thine cyes. Theſe words pecut- 
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arly pierced the hearts of many, as they have 


ſince told me. He continued to obſerve in 
nearly the following words, “that the wings 
of the Lox o, are compared to thoſe of an ea- 
gle for ſtrength and protection, Exodus xix. 
4. 4 bore you on eagle's wings, and brought you 
anto myſelf. And to thoſe of a hen for love 
and care, Like as a hen gathereth her chickens 
under her wigs, In the Jewifh tabernacle, 
Where was the Holy of Holies, two cheru- 

bims were placed, whoſe extended wings 
J iuing together, overſhadowed the mercy- 
ſeat ; the face of one was like an ox, and the 
face of the other like a man ;—the firſt re- 
preiented by its ſtrength, the power of Gop 
—the other CyRisT's humanity. When 
he died upon the croſs, his arms were ſtretch- 
ed out, and theſe were the wings of love 
wich he opened, and {till holds wide open 
to receive all that come unto him; let us then 


Wilen we fee his love and power thus united 


to ſave and bleſs us, enter bcldly into the 
holy of holies through the door of divine 
mercy. A fliend threw me ſome flowers to 
revive me when I was faint, but the mercy 
of the Lok is far more reviving;—it is this 
I would hold out to you, and drop it into 
your very boſoms, may it ſink deep there, 
that you may tafle and ſee how good the Lord is, 
and confeſs that his ſaving mercy is above the 


8 perfume, for ke ſaves both man and 
Mts After 
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After ſermon he went up the aiſle to the 
communion table, with theſe words, 1 am 
going to throw myſelf under the wings of 
« the cherubim before the mercy ſeat.” 


The congregation was large, and the ſer- 
vice held till near two. Sometimes he could 
ſcarcely ſtand, and was often obiged to itop 
for want of power to ſpeak, The people 
were deeply affected - weeping was on every 
Ide. Gracious Lord! how was it, that my 
ſoul was kept fo calm in the midſt of the moſt 
tender feelings. Notwithſtanding his ex/reme 
weakneſs, he gave out feveral verſes of 
hymns, and various lively ſentences of ex- 
hortation. As ſoon as the ſervice was over, 


we hurried him away to his bed, where he 


immediately fainted away. He afterwaads 
dropt into a fleep for ſome time, and upon 
waking, cried out with a pleaſant ſmile— 


+ Now my dear, thou ſeeſt] am no worſe for 
„ doing the LokRp's work, he never fails me 


* when I truſt in hum,” After he got a little 
dinner, he dozed moſt of the evening—now 
and then waking (as was uſual with him) full 
of the praiſes of Gp. That night his fever 
returned, but not fo bad as on Saturday; ne- 


vertheleſs, from Sunday his ſtrength decreaſed 


amazingly. On Monday and "Tueſday; we 
had a little paradiſe together; he lay on a 
couch in the ſtudy, and was at times very 
reſtleſs, as to change of poſture, but ſweetly 

| pleaſant, 


* * 


pleaſant, and often ſlept for a good while. 


When awake, he delighted much in hearing 
me read hymns and tracts on faith and love. 
His words were all animating, and his pati- 
ence beyond expreſſion. When he had any 
bitter or nauſeous medicine to take, he ſeem- 
ed to enjoy the croſs, reminding . me. of a 
word he uſed often to repeat; that our buſi- 
nels was to ſeek a perfect .canformity to the 
will of Gop, and then leave him to give us 
what comfort he ſaw good. I aſked him, if 
he thould be taken from. me, whether he had 
any particular directions or orders to give me, 
ſiuce I deſired to form my whole life thereby. 
He replied, ** No, not by mie, the HoLy 
* GHosT ſhall direct thee; , 1 have nothing 
* to ſay, only that the Logb will open all 
„ before thee; but beware of ſuch and ſuch, 
and let not any one bring thee into bon- 
* dage. If I ſtay with thee, I will keep thee 
* from oppceihon, but if 1 ſhould be taken 
« from thee, beware of them.” I ſaid, haſt 
thou any conviction the Lok Þ is about to take 
thee.— He anſwered, ** No, not in particu- 
« lar, only I always ſe death fo inexpreſſi- 
« bly near, that we both ſeem to ſtand on 
& the ve:y verge of eternity,” While he ſlept 
a little, I laid my trial before the l oRD, in- 
treating him, if it was his good pleaſure, to 


ſpaie my beloved huſband a little longer; but 


my prayerſeenied to have no wic.gs, it was held 


down,and 1 could not helpcontinually miugling 
therewith, 
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therewith, Lord give me perfect reſignation 
this uncertainty in my own mind, made me 
rather tremble, leaſt the Lord was going to 
take the bitter cup out of my dear's hand and 
give it unto me, The cup of ſeparation, he 
had for ſome weeks before very deeply drank 
of, when I myſelf was ill of the fever. At 
that tune, he often paſſed through the whole 
parting ſcene, and ſtruggled tor the fortitude 
of perfect reſignation, Sometimes he would 
ſay at that ſeaſon, ** O Polly! ſhall I ever 


ſee the day, when thou muſt be carried out 


© to bury. How will the little things, thou 
& walſt accuſtomed to uſe, and all thoſe which 
„thy tender care has prepared for me in 
„ every part of the houſe, how will they 
& wound and diſtreſs me!] How is it? 1 think 
5 I feel jealouſy—1] am jealous of the worm! 
* I ſeem to ſhrink at giving my dear Polly 
« to the worms.“ 5 


Now all theſe reflections returned with a 
mill-ſtone's weight on my heart. I cried un- 
to the Lox D, and thoſe words were deeply 
impreſſed on my ſpirit. Mere I am, there 
ſhall my ſervants be, that they may behold my 
glory. This promiſe was full of matter as 
well as unction to my foul, It explained it- 
ſelf thus—that in Chrift's immediate preſence 


was our home, and that we ſhould find our re- 


umon in being deeply centered in him. I 
received it as a freſh marriage for eternity. 
As 


i 

As ſuch I ſtill take and truſt for ever to hold 
it. All thac day, when ever I thought of this: 

expreſſion, ts behold thy glory, it ſeemed 10 

wipe every tear away, and was as the ring by 


which we were joined anew, 


Awaking ſome time after, he ſaid, * Polly, 
* I will tell you what 1 have been thinking 
&«. of —it was Iſrael's fault that they aſked for 
« /igns: we will not do ſo; but abandomng 
* cur w ole ſelves into the hands of God, we | 
& will there lie patiently before him, aſſured | 
that he will ds all itungs well.“ 1 


My dear love, ſaid I, if ever I have done 1 
or ſaid any thing to grieve thee, how will the 
remembrance wound my heart, ſhouldſt thou. 
be taken from. me, 


He intreated and charged me, with inex- 
preſſible tenderneſs, not to allow. the thought; 
declaring his thankfulneſs for our union, in a 
variety of words written on my heart, as with 
the adamantine pen of friendſhip deeply dipt 
n blood, 


- . wy - « 
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On Wedneſday, after groaning alt day, as. 
it were under the weight of the power of God, 
he told me, he had received ſuch a manifeſta- 
tion of the full meaning of that word, © God: 
i love, as he could never be able to tell, | 


It. #/k me,” ſaid he, © it, fills me every _ 
men te. 


680+ 7] 


4 ment. O Polly! my dear Polly! God 5 
* love! Shout, ſhout aloud—Oh ! it 1 fiils 


me, I want a guit of praiſe to go to the 
„ ends of the earth But it ſeems as if I 
could not ſpeak much longer; let us fx on 
a. ſign between ourſelves,” (tapping me 
twice with his finger) © now l mean, 
Cod is love, and we will draw each other into 


© God: Obſerve! by this we will draw each 


& other into God.” 


Sally coming in, he cried out, © O Sally! 


Cod is love! ſhout both of you l want to 


„ hear you ſhout his praiſe.“ Indeed it was 
a ſeaſon of love. All this time, the medical 


friend who attended him with unwearied dili- 
. gence, hoped he was in no danger, he knew 


it to be the fever, but as he had no bad head- 
ach, much ſleep without the 4eaſt deln ium, and 
an almoit regular pulſe, ſeldom much quicker 
than my own, he though. the ſymptoms a- 
mazingly kind ; for though the diſeaſe was 
commiſſioned to take his life, yet it teemed 


ſo reſtrained by the power of God, that we 


truly diſcerned in it the verity of thute words, 
death is yours ! 


On Thurſday, his ſpeech began to fail, 


While he was able, hc continued ipeaking to 


all who came in his way; accidentally hea 


ing that a ſtranger was in the houſe, he o- 


dered her to be called up, thuugh uucring 
| two 


( 12 ] 
two ſentences almoſt made him faint. To 
his friendly doctor, he would not be filent 
while he had any power of ſpeech; often ſay- 
ing, O Sir, you take much thought for my 
© body, give me leave to take thought for 


% your foul.” And I believe his words will 


remain with that friend for ever. When I 
could ſcarcely underſtand any thing he ſaid, 
I ſpake theſe words, God is love! inſtantly he 
catched them, as if all his powers were awak- 
ened afreſh, and broke out in rapture, ©** God 
& 7s love! Love! Love! O for that guft of 
& praiſe I want to ſound.” — Here his dear 
voloe again failed. He was reſtleſs and often 
ſuffered many ways, but with ſuch patience, 
as none but thoſe who were with him can 
conceive; If I named his ſufferings—-he 
would ſmile and make the /ign. 


On Friday, finding his dear body covered 
with ſpots, 1 ſo far underſtood them, as to 
feel a ſword pierce through my ſoul. As I 
was kneeling by his bed, with my hand in 
his, intreating the LorDp to be with us in this 
tremendous hour, he ſtrove, to ſay many 
things, but could not: preſſing my hand and 
often repeating the fign, at laſt he breathed 


out, Head of the church, be head to my wife, 


When, for a few moments I was forced to 
leave hir, to gather up ſome ſheets of one 


of his manuſcripts, which I feared would be 


loſt.—Sally ſaid to him, my dear mafter, do 
| you 
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you know me? He replied, Sally—Gov 
« will put his right hand under you.” She 
added, O my dear maſter, ſhould you be 
taken away, what a diſconſolate creature will 


my poor dear mi ſtreſs be. He replied, Go 
will be her all in all. 


He had always delighted much in thoſe 
words. 


% Teſu's blood thro' earth and ſkies, 
« Mercy, free, boundleſs mercy cries,” 


And whenever I repeated them to him, would 
anſwer, boundleſs ! boundleſs ! boundleſs! and 
in alluſion to that, he now replied, though 
with great difficulty, 


« Mercy's full power I /con ſhall prove, 
„ Loy'd with an everlaſting love.“ 


On Saturday afternoon his fever ſeemed 
quite off, and a few chriſtian friends ſtanding 


near the bed, he reached his hand to each of 


them, and looking on a miniſter, who was 
weeping by him, he ſaid, “are you ready 
4 to afliſt to-morrow ?” which recollection of 
his amazed us much, as the day of the 
week had not been named in the room. Moſt 
about him could not but believe he was bet- 
ter, and would get over it. One ſaid, do 
you think that the Lox o will raiſe you up? 
He ſtrove to anſwer, ſaying, “ raiſe us in 


reſutxxxx 


1 3 


reſuixxxx raiſe us in reſurxxxx,” meam 


in the reſurrection. To another who aſked 


the ſame queſtion, he ſaid, © 7 leave it ali 
« to God,” 


In the evening his fever returned, with vi- 
olence, and the Mucus falling on the wind- 
pipe occaſioned him to be almoſt ſtrangled. 
He ſuffered greatly, and it was ſuppoſed, the 
ſame painful emotion would continue and 
grow more violent to the laſt. This I felt 
moſt exquiſitely, and cried unto'the Lord to 
remove it, and glory be to his name he did; 
and from that time it returned no more in that 
way. As night drew on, I thought I per- 
ceived him dying very faft ; his fingers could 
now hardly move to make 7he ſign (which he 
ſcarce ever forgot) and his ſpeech, as it ſeem- 
ed was quite gone. I ſaid, my dear crea- 
ture, I aſk not for myſelf, / know thy ſoul, 
but for the ſake of others, if Ixs us is very 
preſent with thee, lift thy right hand : he did, 
1 added, if the profpect of glory ſweetly 
opens before thee, repeat the ſign, He then 
raiſed it again—and in haif a minute a ſecond 
time, then threw it up with all his remaining 
ſtrength, as if he would reach the top of the 
bed. After this, his dear hands moved no 
more; but on my ſaying, © art thou in much 
pam?“ he aniwered, No. From this time 
he entered into a ſtate that might be called a 
kind of fleep, though with eyes open and 
fixt, 
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fixt, and his hands utterly void of any mo- 
tion. For the molt pait he fat upright 
againſt pillows, with his head a little inclined 
to one hide, and fo remarkabiy compoſed and 
triumphant was his countenance, that the 
leaſt trace of death was icarcely diſcernable 
i it. 


Twenty-four hours, my dearly beloved 
was in this ſituation, breathing. like a perſon 
in common-tleep.- About tairty-five ni 
nutes paſt ten on Sunday night, Augult 1 4th, 
his precious ſoul entered into the joy of the 
Lord, without one ſtruggle or groan,—1n the 
56th year of his age. 


Often he had ſaid when hearing of happy 
deaths—well, let us get holy lives, and we 
will leave the reſt to Gop—but I can truly 
fay, who was ſcarce a minute at a time from 
him night or day, that there was the ſtrongeſt 


reaſon to believe 


No cloud did ariſe, 
„To darken his ſkies, 


Or hide for a moment, his Loxp from his eyes.“ 


And here, I break of my mournful ſtory 
I could fay abundance more, but on my 
bleeding heart his fair picture of heavenly 
excellence will be for ever drawn —When [ 
call to mind his ardent zeal, his laborious 


endeavours. 
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endeavours to ſeek and ſave the loſt—his 
diligence in the employment of his time— 
his Chriſtlike condeſcenſion to me, and his 
uninterrupted converſe with heaven, I may 
be well allowed to add, my loſs is beyond 
the power of words to paint. O Sir, you 
know I have trodden deep waters, but all my 
Mictions were nothing compared to this. Well; 
] want no pleaſant proſpect, but upwards— 
nor any thing whereon io fix my hope, but 
mortality, 


On the 14th his dear remains were depo- 
ſited in Madeley church-yard ; amidit the 
tears and lamentations of thouſands, who 
flocked about the bier of their dear paſtor. 
Between the houſe and church they ſung 
theſe verſes : 


With heavenly weapons he hath fought 
The battles of the Lord; 

Finiſh'd his courſe, and kept the faith, 
And gain'd the great reward. 


-"Gcd hath laid up in heaven for him, 
A crown which cannot fade ; 
The righteous Judge at that great day, 
Shall place it on his head. 


The ſervice was performed by the Rev. 
Mr. HaTTon, Rector of Waters-Upton, 
whom the Lord moved in a pathetic manner, 
to ſpeak. to his weepiiug flock on the ſad oc- 

calion. 


ME 
caſion, In the concluſion at my requeſt he 
read the following Paper. 


S it was the deſire of my beloved huſ- 

band to be buried in this plain man- 
ner, ſo out of tenderneſs he begged that I 
might not be preſent; and in ail. things I 
would obey him. 


Permit me then to take this opportunity, 
by the mouth of a friend, to bear my open 
teſtimony to the glory of God, that 1 who 
have known him, in the moſt perfect man- 
ner, am conſtrained to declare, I never 
knew any one walk fo cloſely in the ways of 
God as he did, —The Lord gave him a con- 
ſcience tender as the apple of an eye. He 
literally preferred the intereſt of every one 
to his own, He was rigidly juſt, but per- 
fectly looſe from all attachments to the world. 
He ſhared e all with the poor, who lay ſo 
cloſe to his heart, that on the approach of 
death, though his. ſpeech was ſo gone he 
could utter nothing without difficulty, he 
cried out, O my poor! what wilt become of 
* my poor! I am dead to my poor! He was 
bleſt with ſo great a degree of humility as is 
ſcarcely to be found I am witneſs how of- 
ten he has taken a real pleaſure in being 
treated with contempt ; indeed it ſeemed the 
very food of his ſoul to be little and un- 
known, When he ſaid to me, thou wilt 

* write 
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* write a line or two to my brother in Swit- 
* zerland, if I die.” I replying, my dear 
love, I w.]l write him all the Lord's dealings 
with thee.— © No, no,” ſaid he, Write 


nothing about me- I only defire to be 
forgotten od 1s all.” 


His zeal for ſouls I need not tell to you, 


let the labour of twenty-five years, and a 
martyrs death in the concluſion, imprint it 
on your hearts —His diligent viſitation of 
the fick, laid to appearance, the foundation 
of the ſpotted fever, which by Got!'s per- 
miſſion, tore him from you and me: and 
his vch ment defire to rake his laſt leave of 
5%, with dying lips and hands, gave (it is 


ſupr'{et) the finiſhing ſtroke, by preparing 


his blood for puirefaction.— Thus hath he 
i:ived and died your ſervant—ard will any of 
y reſufe io meet hum at God's nh hand in 
t hi day 4 


He walked with death always in ſight, 
and abcut tw months ago, he came to me 
and ſaid, * My dear love, i know not how 
it is, but I have a firange imprefiion death 
& is very near 1s, as if it would be ſome ſud- 
e den {t: ke upon one of us, and it drzws 
* ou! ail my ſoul in pra er, that we may 
% be ready.” He then broke out, Lend 


« Djepare ihe fu thou wilt call; and Ofland. 


« by the por aiſcenjol a tone who ſhall be left 
Mm cui. | 
A few 
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A few days before his departure, he was 
filled with love in an uncommon manner, 
ſaying to me. —“ I have had ſuch a di- 
„ covery of the depth of that word, God is 
&« love! as I cannot tell the half, but it 5% 
« me, it fills me, O Polly ! my dear Polly, 
Gad is love] ſhout his praiſe; I want a 
« guſt of praiſe to reach to the ends of the 
& earth,” And the ſame he teſtified as long 
as he had voice, and eontiuued to teſtify 
to the end, by a moſt Lmb-like patience, in 
which he victorioufly ſmiled over death, and 
ſet his laſt ſeal to thoſe glorious truths he 
had ſo long preached among you. 


T hree years nine months and two days I have 
poſſeſſed my heavenly minded hjb4ud ; but 
now, the ſun of my eartaly joy 7s /et for 
ever ſet, and my ſoul filled with an anguiſh, 
which only finds its conſolation in a total 
abandonment and refignation to the will of 
Gop: an exerciſe to which my dear crca- 
ture and 1 had of late been particularly 
drawn. When I was aſking the Lord, if 
he pleaſed to ſpare him to me a little longer, 
the following anſwer was impreſſed on my 
mind, wit! great power, and in the accoin- 
pliſhment of this word of promiſe, 1 look 
for our reunion. here I am, theie hall 1 
ſervants be, that they may behold my Story. 
Lord haſten the hour, . 


As 


L 0 J 

As the applications for ſome account of 
God's dealings with my beloved huſband, 
were ſo numerous that J could not comply 
with them all, I have given the copy of 
this letter to be printed, I conſider this 
alſo, as a debt I owe to his dear orphans of 
Madeley, to whom it is particularly addreſt, 
and as it is probable l may be called away 
by the ſame fever, perhaps this may be 
the laſt office of love 1 can yield them. 


If it fhould be a bleſſing to any. praiſed be 
zhe Lord, | aſk in return their prayers, that 
the ſpirit which ſo abundantly refted on 
my dear departed huſband, may in ſome 
degree be poured out on his poor difeon- 
folate widow, 


MARY FLETCHER. 


k EJOICE for a brother deceas'd, 
Our loſs is his infinite gain; 
A foul out of priſon releas'd, 
And freed from his bodily chain ; 
With wings let us follow the flight, 
And mount with his ſpirit above, 
 Efcap'd to the manſions of light, 
And lodg'd tn the Eden of love, 


2 Our brother the haven hath gain'd, 
Out-flying the tempeſt and wind, 
His 


„ 
His reſt he hath ſooner obtain'd, 
And left his companions behind; 
Still toſs'd on a ſea of diſtreſs, 
Hard tolling to make the bleſt ſhore, 
Where all is aſſurance and peace, 
And ſorrow and fin are no more. 


3 There all the ſhip's company meet, 

Who ſail'd with the Saviour beneath, 

With ſhouting each other they greet, 
And triumph o'er trouble and death: 

The voyage of life's at an end, 
The mortal affliction is paſt, 

The age, that in heaven they ſpend, 
For ever and ever ſhall laſt. 


I ARK, a voice divides the ſky ; 
Happy are the faithful dead, 
In the Lord who ſweetly die, 
They from all their tolls are freed ! 
Them the Spirit hath declar'd 
Bleſt, unutterably bleſt: 
Jeſus is their great reward. 
Jeſus is their endleſs reſt, 


2 Follow'd by their works they go, 
Where their head had gone before, 
Reconcil'd by grace below, 
Grace had open'd mercy's door: 


ſuſtify'd 
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Juſtify*d through faith alone, 
Here they knew their fins forgivn ; 
Here they laid their burden down, 
Hallow'd and made meet for heav'n. 


3 Who can now lament the lot 
Of a faint in Chriſt deceas'd ? 
Let the world, who kaow us not, 
Call us hopeleſs and unbleſt , 
When from flcſh the ſpirit fieed, 
Hlaſtens homeward to return, 
Mortals cry, A man is dead!“ 
Angels ſing, A child is born!“ 


4 Born into the world above, 
They our happy brother greet, 
Bear him to the throne of love, 
Flace him at the Saviour's feet: 
Jeſus tmiles, and ſays, © Well done 
Good and faithful ſervant thou! 
« Enter, and receive thy crown, 
Reign with me triumphant now!“ 


5 Angels catch th' approving ſound, 

Bow and bleſs the juſt award; 

Hail the heir with glory crown'd, 
Now rejoicing. with his Lord: 

Fuller joys ordain'd to know, 
Waiting for the gen'ral doom, 

When th' archangel's trump ſhall blow, 
6 Riſe, ye dead, to judgment come“ 


HOSANNAH 


| — 
3 
* 

8 
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I OSANNAH to God 
In his higheſt abode; 
All heaven be join'd, 
To extol the Redeemer and friend of man- 
kind! 
He claims all our praiſe, 
Who in infinite grace 
Again hath: ſtoop'd down 
And caught up a worm to inherit a crown. 


2 Our partner below, 
Our brother in woe, 
From his ſorrow and pain 
He hath call'd to the pleaſures that always 
remain : 
He hath ſnatched him away 
From a cottage of clay 
To a kingdom above, 


A kingdom ot glory, and gladneſs,and love. 


3 Our friend is reſtor'd 

To the joy of his Lord, 
With triumph departs, 

Put ſpeaks byhis death to our echoing hearts: 
Follow after, He cries, 
As he mounts to the ſkies, 
Follow after your friend, 

To the bliſsful enjoyments that never ſhall 

end. | 


And 
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And ſhall we not preſs 2 

To that harbour of peace, | 

That heavenly ſhore, | 
Where ſorrow, and parting, and death are 

no more ; 

Our brother purſue, 

And fight our way through, 

In the ſtrength of our Lord 
Follow on, till we ſeize the eternal reward? 


SS 


